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a staunch, well-provisioned and watered, fully-equipped lifeboat, prepared to sail to land or wait to be picked up by some passing ship. There was some satisfaction in the thought that we had really saved ourselves, as the Trent did not put a boat over into the water; which her officers were prepared to do, but could not for this reason: the moment the Trent should stop her engines and slacken speed sufficiently to permit of the safe launching of one of her boats, the fast-drifting America would have run away from her, and it was doubtful if the steamship would again be able to overtake us. As it was, we were running about as fast as the Trent could steam. We had foreseen this possibility, and prepared in case of necessity to start our motor and try to bring the America round under her own power so that the steamship might overhaul us. For, to tell the truth, we were glad enough to have the ship somewhere near by when we resorted to the dangerous experiment of launching our lifeboat. Now we were in our boat, the cat and all, and barring accident or hurricane could probably have taken care of ourselves.
But there was the splendid and now famous Trent, a ship's length away, her passengers and crew waving welcome to us in their joy that we had escaped the perils which beset us. How